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age. Had our ancestors of the last three hun-

dred years been allowed to pursue in peace the

ways that lead to knowledge and to power, there

is no telling to what heights of glory they might

liave attained; nor is there any doubt but that

under favorable conditions Ireland would stand

to-day in the very front rank among the nations

of the world. Read the records of countries

other than Ireland, and we will find that Irish-

men, wherever they had a fair field and no favor,

have more than held their own in every branch

of human endeavor; that they have run the race

fairly and have won the prize wheresoever tal-

ent was not handicapped and genius barred. Had
they been permitted to put forth the same effort

in behalf of their native land, the history of the

last three centuries would have been written in

quite a different vein. Search the capitals of

every continent, ransack the files of every gov-

ernment, and we will find that Irish genius and

Irish talent have held the highest posts and have

filled the foremost places.

Need we call to mind the wonderful part play-

ed by our fellow countrymen in the birth and the

development of these United States, the land of

the free and the home of the brave? Who among
us has not heard of a Moylan and a Sullivan, fit

associates of the immortal Washington? Which
of us fails to recognize in "Saucy Jack Barry"

tlie father of the American Navy? And when
the time came that tried men's souls, who re-

sponded more generously to the call of Lincoln

than the men of Irish birth and of Irish ancestry ?

Where is the school boy who has not heard of

Meager and his Irish brigade, of Sheridan and

his unbeatable cavalry, of Meade and his vic-

tory at Gettysburg, of Shields, the only man
wlio ever defeated Stonewall Jackson? In the

arts of peace Irishmen have been equally as il-

lustrious. Governors of States, you will find

tlicm; leaders in Congress, Judges in the high-

est courts of law, men who forged their way to

the front by dint of intellect and force of genius,

by grit and pluck and power.

What shall we say of that Ireland which stands

to-day at the threshold of a new life? The
shackles which have cut deep into her flesh for

centuries are dropping from her wrists. Unless

all the signs of the times fail, the day is not far

distant when Erin shall once again come into her

own. The occasion is pregnant with great pos-

sibilities. Men are needed at the helm, men of

sound judgment and unquestionable integrity.

That God will raise up such leaders for his peo-

ple should be our earnest prayer. You, too,

have a solemn duty to fulfil in the regeneration

of our beloved "Isle of Destiny.'' The attain-

ment of Home Rule ought not to be the final

goal of our ambition; it is but a stepping stone

to nobler things and an ince;ptive to higher as-

pirations. Greater sacrifices are yet in store for

us if we would revive, in all their splendor, the

vanished glories of our ancestral home. That

such a revival may speedily be accomplished

is the earnest wish of every honest heart in this,

the moment of our triumph, a triumph well de-

served though long delayed.

With good reason, then, do we rejoice on this

Saint Patrick's day. And yet a word of warning

can hardly be out of place even amid our exul-

tation; and the word is this, never forget that

our greatest inheritance is the singular purity

of our faith. That faith has been handed down
to us in all its integrity through ages of perse-

cution. Will we permit it to be sullied now amid

the ease and plenty of modern life? Think not

because we have left "The 'ould Sod" perhaps

forever, that we are freed from every obligation

which our nationality entails. The Spirit of

Erin watches over the souls of her children even

at the ends of the earth. There are currents of

sympathy, of a nameless but mighty influence,

which pulsate unceasingly across the broad At-

lantic and cause the throbbings of the national

heart to synchronise with ours. When we are

liappy, she is glad. When we are sorrowful, she

shares our grief. When we rejoice at the success

of our brethren, she exults with us. When we
do aught that would bring the blush of shame to

an innocent cheek, she is overcome with sorrow.

Remember that the lowliest among us has a

power for good or evil over the destinies of our

race. The worth of a people is determined by
the worth of the individual, and the lowly are

invariably taken as the type whereon judgment

is based. What will be the world's opinion of

you?

We boast of our Irish birth and of our Irish

ancestry. Are we so conducting ourselves as to

make it worth while for our children to utter the

same boast? Let us study the history of Ireland

and mould our conduct after that of its worthiest

sons and daughters. May we shape bur actions

after the example of its heroes; fashion our life

after its teachers and saints. May we be proud

of our nationality, and make our nation proud

of us. May we defend our religion by word and

example. Let us be conversant with its teachings,


